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Fucking Peacocks 


Author's Notes: 
| don\'t own anything and this did not happen. | am not making any money off of this; only for entertainment 
purposes. 


This took me a while but now it is finally finished! Yaay! 


"Peacocks, really?" 

"| thought it was a nice touch..." Stéphane started. 

‘Touch’ was an understatement. Pierre looked around the bedroom wide-eyed taking in all the peacock art 
posters and feathers Stéphane collected over the years. He knew, well everyone knew, Stéphane's fondness for 


the bird but Pierre never actually knew until this moment the extent of Stéphane's love. 


But despite the large stuffed animal's cold eyes staring at him from the corner, the fluid motion of Stéphane's 
shirt coming off had Pierre's full attention He never really got to see his gorgeous chest that often, Stephane 


was such a private person and somewhat self-conscious of his body. Which was a pity, Pierre would really like 
to see that beautiful expanse of Stéphane's chest and body more often. Framed by his jet black hair, Stéphane 


looked nothing less of an angel. 


"Are you, uh, gonna" Stéphane stammered, already feeling a bit awkward. Pierre smiled and ripped his shirt 
over his head before sauntering up to Stéphane and giving him a kiss. He felt Stéphane's smile beneath his lips 
prompting even more kisses. Pierre has always loved Stéphane's small lips; he enjoyed touching them while their 
owner was sleeping so peacefully but he loved kissing them the most. They mixed so well with his larger, 
longer lips that they almost complimented each other. 


Not to mention they looked so hot swollen after kissing. 


Pierre broke the kiss to look at his lover. Shy, dark eyes stared back at him, lidded with desire and anticipation 
Pierre started to stroke Stéphane's thick hair while taking his broad forehead and sharp nose; things Stéphane 
hated but Pierre loved. Pierre tenderly kissed Stéphane's face, silently pronouncing his love for his face and his 


entire being. 


But as much as Stéphane enjoyed this tender adoration, he needed sex and he wanted it now. He lifted his head 
to recapture Pierre's lips and push him towards the bed. Pierre tumbled down; Stéphane followed, grinding his 
bulge in Pierre's thigh. Pierre moaned, feeling their chests pressed so close together was only making him 
harder; Stéphane's neck nuzzling wasn't helping either. He brought his hand down to their pants, fiddling with 
the buttons and zippers until they were both loose, allowing Stéphane kick off his jeans easily. Stephane pulled 
Pierre's jeans down as well, boxers soon following; he now had complete access to his pulsating cock, taking it 


into his mouth and hearing Pierre moan obscenities. 


Stéphane teased him and tongued the tip and head of Pierre's large cock, enjoying the pleading and the gasping 
for, "more, please, more"! It wasn't long before he gave in and swallowed the cock all the way down to the 


base. 


Pierre arched, silent for once, as he felt the tip hit his lover's throat; his eyes rolled to the back of his head 
as Stéphane moved his head, worshipping his cock. Pierre almost started bucking his hips, wanted to thrust into 


that warm mouth. 


Stéphane popped off his cock long enough to look into Pierre's eyes and moan, "Fuck my mouth, Pierre. Baise- 


mol. 


Pierre lifted his head and buried his fingers in that long, silky black hair and fucked Stephane's throat, feeling 


every bit of his wet warmth on his cock. 


It felt so damn good taking control of Stéphane's head and guiding him exactly where he needs to be. His fingers 
tightened in his lover's hair, spurring him forward and faster, encouraging him to take it all. 
And taking it all was Stéphane's speciality. He knew what would drive Pierre crazy and so he learned how to 


deep-throat, how to swallow all the magnificent inches Pierre was endowed with. And damn, did it feel good. 


Too good, almost; Pierre came howling, spurting his cum deep down Stéphane's throat ensuring he swallowed it 
all. The room became ten times hotter as his body consumed all the energy he had; it didn't help that 
Stéphane was gazing at him with those lidded eyes, mischief glistening plainly. Pierre gasped, getting air, as 
Stéphane started the long journey to his lover's face. 

"Was that good, hmm?" He whispered hotly in Pierre's ear. 

"Yea-yeah. G-good" 

"Bet you want mine, now, huh? What do you want?" Stephane snuggled his face in Pierre's fluffy hair. 

"Do you want to suck me?" 

Pierre only moaned with approval, head still reeling from the intense orgasm Stéphane gave him. Stéphane 
shuffled up to where Pierre was laying and gave him a small kiss before tracing his lips with the head of his 
cock. Pierre looked up into that long face, panting and silently begging to taste. But Stéphane was only interested 


in teasing right now, pulling back every time Pierre lifted his head to swallow his cock whole. 


"You'll get it, don't worry." Stephane soothed, but it did nothing for Pierre. Finally after gazing into Pierre's 


pleading, blown eyes, Stéphane caved and allowed Pierre to take his cock into his wet mouth. 

Pierre sucked hard, eager to give what Stéphane gave him, keeping in time with Stéphane's thrusts, trying to 
swallow more and more each time; Stephane getting more vocal by the second. Finally, Stephane threw his head 
back and pushed his hips towards Pierre's face, moaning his name loudly and fisting his hands in the peacock 
coloured sheets adorning his bed. 

Pierre swallowed the entire load, staring up at his lover with a stupid grin on his face. 

"That was hot." He stated. 

"Yeah?" 

"Yeah." 

"Despite the peacocks?" Stéphane blushed, climbing off of him. 


"| think I'm starting to like them." 


Stéphane crashed down beside his lover and fumbled with the covers. Getting them both underneath, he 
shuffled to Pierre to share a kiss. 


‘lm so glad you do." 


